THE    WISE    MEN    OF    GOTHAM

CHAPTER   TWO

The Man of Gotham and his Cheeses

ONE hot summer's day, one of the famous
Wise Men of Gotham was on his way to
Nottingham Market to sell some cheeses, which he
carried in a bag slung across his shoulder. He
found the heat so oppressive, and his load so trouble-
some, that he could not help bewailing his lot.

"Unfortunate man that I am," he cried, "why
have I not a cart like neighbour Dobbins, or even a
barrow like old Matthews? My good woman always
makes so many cheeses that I have no rest on market
days!"

He went on grumbling in this way, and, as he did
so, kept heaving the bag from shoulder to shoulder.
Now with these frequent changes the mouth of the
bag had got loose, and just as he reached the top of
the hill, looking down upon the bridge and Notting-
ham in the distance, one of the circular cheeses fell
out, and rolled down the hill.

He watched it for a time, and as it kept so well
to the road, neither turning to one side nor the
other, but jumping over the stones that lay in its way,
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